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flying away with a young chicken in fe 
claws, Amintor perceived it almofcai 
foon as it rofe from the ground, and tak- 
ing- up a li-pne, as ypu fe, j» the 0 ^ 
he threw it fo nicely that he hit the kite 
on the belly, fo that he was glad to drop 
his prey, which fell to the ground, 

“ Thefe kites ({aid Amintor to hi; 
lifter) are as great enemies to the birds ap,i 
chickens, as the foxes are to our lamfe 
You remember Paifon Stubbs told us, 
that nothing is made in vain ; elfej 
fhould think, that there is no occalioa 
for thofe animals that only live upon tlm 
induftry of others, and have no other 
vifible way of living , than by plunder 
and rapine.” 

“ What you fay is very true, nr? 
dear brother, (faid Floreba) but 
know, that birds of various kinds pis 
the feed out of the ground almoft as loot 
as it is fown, and thereby do a & 
deal of injury to the farmers, wioj 
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flB entlv flioot thefe birds ; yet it is well 
fovvn, that were it not for thefe very 
fr, t u P p-mund would fvvarm -with in- 
S’Sfhe air with flies, which thefe 
Jy birds devour, and thereby in a 
great meafure preferve our crops. It is 
Lt readable, that thefe pretty birds 
Ihould have fomething lor their labour 
as well as we; and if they eat our corn* 
vein return eat them.” 

Amintor picked up the poor chicken, 
which was very much hurt, and gave it 
to his filler, who plucked a little grafs, 
pot it into her balks t, and the chicken 
upon that. As they knew it belonged 
ho ’Squire Simpfon, they carried it to 
am, and he was highly pleafed at their 
’aving this chicken, as it was one of a 
tery valuable game breed. The ’Squire 
pve them a large piece of cake and fome 
3k, filed their balk-et with one thing or 
other for the old Ihepherd and their mo- 
ter* and alked them to come the »ext 
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